FORTY  THOUSAND  AGAINST  THE  ARCTIC
its London Correspondent. It would be great fun to com-
pare our productions with the interpretation Shakespeare
is now given in England. By the way, are your workers
very interested in classic literature? They ought to be, you
know. They arc in a much more fortunate position than
we. Our people have so little background. It takes
time to make them really cultured. The Government is
doing all it can. Lenin said: "The proletariat is the rightful
heir for all that's good in the cultural values of the past."'
He went very thoroughly into his analysis of the qualities
of literature. After about three-quarters of an hour the
curtain had been blown away from the river by a fresh
breeze. Sadkov packed me into my cabin once more and
we flew on.
We were strangely unfortunate. Within the next two
hours we had to make three more forced landings. There
were about 45 minutes of waiting to every ten minutes of
flight. Early in the morning we came clown again in the
estuary of the river. It was difficult to say whether it was
not already the Nordcnskiocltl Sea where we floated. We
threw no anchor; the current was negligible. One shore
could just be seen dimly in the mist; dark blue, looking like
the end of the world. Softly the sea rocked our cradle on
her tired waves. Eight human beings carried by a steel
bird of their own make, we waited there at the fringe of the
earth. Everybody listened to the silence that surrounded
us. Trusting only to the skill of the pilot and the reliability
of aircraft constructors, we felt sure that time would restore
us to more familiar surroundings.
I was probably the only one to feel for a moment that
perhaps men had no business at all in these last reservations
of nature. One of the outstanding beliefs of Soviet Russia
is a spirit of crusading against all forces not yet conquered
by men. Their conception of the future of humanity is that
of a highly organized, entirely disciplined, heroic army to
subject the universe. Wars and revolutions arc to them only

